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CHAPTER IV,
o wlimat
Peril.
T dosse ot refer 10 me
“ 1 .h--:M have huped

that il was nol neces.
sary fur ma ta assure

you «of that, Maron™
sald Lealie, Byt his tene hardly
carried conviction, for he was haunt.
od by a dread that the gitl would
awake sut of her swoon abd claim
him as the man whe had wronsed
and  deserisd b He  wuessed
that the acousing papor was meant
for Nigel Lukyn, but in this cane
any protests he might make 10

the mirl that he was not that pers
son wold not soatisfy Marion, ®oe
wie too deeply interesiod, o8 het
heaving bosom Nushing oyo
temtifed, 1o want Koo up what
she balloved wiha the fetion of his
nasumed name and dentity for the
purpose of decelving this walf of the
night,

{ The ordeal was ovidontly at hand,
. for with short gaspa for breath the
wirl opened hed oyesm and gared up
inta his face, dazed and unsesl g,
Then a dawning torro® was volved by
n 'm of recognition, and, shaking
harsalf free of his sustaining arm, the
stranger Mtaggered o ber fest, sl
staring at him, fercely, hungrily.
! Marion, s superb fgure in bher shin-
lug jawels and low-out dinner dross,
stood watching the palr, seorn and
somothing stronger growing in the
Lourl of her clenched lips. Then, not-
Ing that the unknown could scarcely
stand, womanly sympathy prevalled,
and Marion bastened o give ber
wine,

With her eyes nover off Lealie's
face, the girl bhall Bnisned the glass
and set It down wearldy on the tabie,
Hut the stimulapt bhad cieared hor
brain, and the terror and recognition
in bher pleading, trustiul eyes gave

il
O

. plage to an expression of shamelnced
gullt.  Bhe saddenly lovked (ike &
\ bunted thing, not knuowing which way

sheo would turn.

“Oh, what have 1 done!" wshe
| moaned. “This is not—not the gentle-
mag 1 belleved him to bo, und wrols
thist paper for, Ob, but 1 have mads
i sad mistake, and may have dicde
misehief, L foar. 1 only chanced to
poo you, sir, at a distance outside tho
church whers you were married, and
—and I followed you hers. Hut | was
wrong-—-quite wronk, You are not the
man who wis so unkind to we. Oh,
what shall L do?”

Marion beamed upon her, with stray
scintillations fgr Leslio. “You shull do
whatever you ke, my child, oxcept
e worriod,” she sald. “You can slorp
here if you choose, and ko back to
wherever you cams from In the morn-
ing, or I will have the brougham out
and send you to the station, Thero
are sevoral tralns moure to town to-
night."

The gir) looked nt her gratefully but
shook her head, “If you will Just it
me drop out and disnppoar—as thougi
this had never happened—It waould o
kindest,” she said, 1 ahould din of
shame if your servanis or any ona
were to know. It is not far to the sta-
tion, and 1 am guite sirong enough to
walke."

Marion could understand her relue-
tance to remain and did not prexs hor,
Nor did she yield to n very natural
puriosity and ask her name and clir-
cumstances, To pry into the Tragie
little story, upon which the girl's miss
take shed such a lurid  sadelight,
seomed like wantdn snorilige, for herd
was evidontly o ¢losn hugged sorrow
beyond the cure of wordy comfort,

“Gio, my all means, i1 you prefor it,
Marlon nssented lcludly M1 sappose
that there Is nothlng that we can by
for you? Wall, good-night thety, and
may happler days be in store.

Tha fragiln visitor walked to the
window, but turnod befors passing ot
into the garden, “May God biess y il
both,” she said earnestly. *1 stiould
never torgive myself if I had madn

mischiaf, 1 swear to you, lwly, that
this gentleman is not the man I
thought. 1 loved the one 1 Knew oo

. well for thers to bo any stk

When sha was one, lLaslle care-
fully closed and fastened the wins
dow, and readiuntod the curtiins, ke
ing advantage of the brief respite
wiiile his back was toward Marion to
hrace himacif to confuasion. That the
Knighta of Industry word In deadly
carnest iy thole foud spnins l.uh:.:u
the eventas of the evenlng had plainly
shown. futhiless  ana  Implacable,
they did nol secim to mind how wany
innotent people they injor 4 In bag-
glng thelr quarry, For him to Keop
up the delusion that bhe was Lukyn
wuuld be uhnm: ns perllous Lo ble

» as to himself,
w[‘.‘r&.e :ullld but drive him away with
scorn and contumely. Bome means
could be found for reloasing hor from
thnt day's marciags contract, and she
would be quit for ever of & husband
1 whosge proximity entalled the pursuit
of uncompromising assassing,

so be Lurivd Lo aliaso Glaadl
was met by a radiant viglon with out.
strotehod arms and the love light In
her eyes. In o puassion of self-abin-
donmont Marlon NMung herselfl upon
hie breast. Her warm breath was on
his fee: hor lips sought his,

“My darling, my hutband aha
orled, elinging to Him In fond em-
braoe, "To think thnt 1 doubted you
for o single Instant, We will bruve
these secret dangors togethor, you
and 1, with light hearts, dodr, sings
they are no more meant for you than
that poor litle girl's charges wors,
What & wretch the genuine Lesile
Armytage must ha to have ineurred
so much hatred. We must get hold of
theso Yankees and let them know

L
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The Aven

By Headon Hill

Rt sasansalacl s ol

5ers

of a Man Whe
l_n _l_!l_o_l')_lrk

a—

that -t jnuet wrhlaper It- yo real.
Iy Nigel Luhps - e, ey -
net weddly, Whe that Ak thal & bel-
ter | hnow pow that you have fer-
Fiven me, trus hear| that pou Bfe ©
Bo 1t was thal Lawile Aty .
i Benli and biood Lhat he was For
Bl hie slaiwart inchea, burned kis
hoais and srassnd ‘he lutiheas of
matritmony ender fales pretanses, bt
w ik oA sure and certain haowisdge
that e was joved, as 'he old lime
slories have il “Tor himeoif alone.”
Aud as prepaatly, ft to himasifl, he
sat smoking & final clasretie bafure
the dying emlers he found pome
tarnsure of justification. The sine
which sthers wuuld vieit upsn him,
and for which Marion would have
whdnsined him, were nol his slne
bl thoee of the man whose place he
hiad Laken

CHAPTER V.,
The Sister of Merey.

steam yacht

‘of

- LAONGRIDE ons of the quays
in the Moulhampton Docks
. Iny tha JAalin, the prinesiy

which was ohe
Marion's most cherinhed
possessions, The sluggish haze of va-
e that lesiasd from ber Cresin-
calored funpels told that steam was
Ui, wnd that she wans ready for ses as
BOGH a8 hinr falr owner and her bus-
band ahould eomns oh board,

Avvoarding e a wire meceived by
Capiain Crawford, ths commander,
Mr. and Mrs Armytage were to he

expwected by W Leain due at the Docks
Miation at 8 o'clock, having boen de-
Jayed on thelr way through Londun
from Maldenhead by somes important
business

It was now enly four, and Auut
Jane, who had travelled from town
carliop In the day, waa making her-
welf  comfurtatde bafore the opon
grate fire Iin the white and gold sa-
loun A well-furnished tea table
wtood at her oibow, and balf a dosen
pociety  papers, chiropleling In Lterms
of more of less pained surprise tha
bare fact of her pleos's marrisgs

“a Mr. Armytags,” lay on her knee,
The sditorind mind was clearly vexed
thit it had pot byen fed with furtber

detalls, and with hooe at all Wil afier
the avent,

Bome few of the journals made
veled aliusion te ' & previous ens
gogement, nocessarily  broken off
under  unfortunate  elreumstances,”
but most of thoim wore content to
ignore the Lukyn episode and pad
out their paragraphs with hackneyed
tributes  to  Marion's  beauty and
wealth,

Aunt Jans who was Imhued with
a fine contempt for society journalism
chuckled as sbe perused the nutices,
“They are wll savage because they've
missed merving up a red-hot aen-
sntion,” she suld to heorsell. "What
would they not give If they could read
betwoern the lines of the'r own meagre
news the starling fact that the bride«
groom s Nigel Lukyn after all
Htrange that nothing seems to have
reached the pross about his escape
from the asyium. I it had, some of
thesa ink-slingers would  probably
have ferrctied out the truth.’

It will be remembered that Marion
had told her Aunt nothing about the
uelieme whe had carried out under
Quayne's auspleen for freelng her
laver, but had slmply stated that he
had “eacaped” from Gray Gables.

The old lady was quite at home
aon the ldalia, having been Marion's
companion on many ploasint voyakes
to the southern seas, As she never
wiffered from sea-sickness, and the
yaeht's  appointinents  and  service
were those of u nobleman’'s mangion,
she plwavs enjoyed the chings the
flat In which Marion's metropolitan
tastes had condemned her to spond
the grenter part of the year,

From Capt. Crawford downward
the permanent staff  of Lhe yacht,
which foeluded oll the officers and
mont of the crew, held the Kindly old
apinster in warm regard,

It was the captain  who, briass-
bound cap in hund, how broke in up-
on her sblitude, Capt. Crawford was
an old  servant, a legaoy, la:n-lh--r
with the yacht, from Martin Fermor,
the millonaire, to his doughter, and
he had fully fustified his selaction.
Orlginally an officer in the P, and 0.
worvies, he had resched the geade of
chief miate when n block In pramotion

had cnuned him to decopt the rieh
conl owner's  salary-Aoubling  offer
1o commind WNa flonting palace.  As

mlght e expected, from  the trodl-
tions of his old line, hik manners weros

courtly mnd  his seamanship  irre-
wrosichible,
”",' h_mt‘upl. Crawford, some In and

finve n cup of tea and help me pass
the thime 1l ours young people ars
rlve wild Aunt June cheerily, show-
ing by her eluteh at the tea-pot thit
It wos no empty invitation,

Iy  declined,

But the captain polite “
having had toa in Yils own eabin, I
want to consult you about a Iy

2 hits come on bonrd and desires
:\‘F'hf’vl‘l the owner,” he mnld,  “As she
apeiks of Mina Formor, 1 presams
that sho hns not heard of the mirs
Sinter Ursgline, sho gives ns

Thidre,
her  name—connectof with sotin
Fronch nunnery. Would you like to
wee her?™

“Famph! After a subscription,
ch?

wThat's ahout the size of it T rx-
wot, thouih she would not wtinte hor
mminess to met sinld Capt, Crawford,
smiling.  “If she's eadging 'm oot
arry that ahe spared me, for sho in
wn insinunting young person. When
I told her that there was u momper

of the fumnily on heard she fnminted
thut T shionld at least apprise you of
her eall”

WWery well, Il ses the hussy,
!'hn\ll']!vl pup't promise to holp her*
replied Aunt Jane. who often aoted an
nlmoner for Marion, "And—one mo-
ment, Captaln—who was th:q‘: h:‘l'y
who brought in my ten thinge? T
fnoe seems familinr, r!n-m'!.| I dan't
remamhber him on the yacht™

Widale wigned under tha name of
Padger,” was Capt, Crawford’'s reply.
“Vory Nhkely yon have seen him in
Landen, for he came down thisa morn-
ing with a spocinl note from Mra
Armyinge Inatructing the head stew-
ned to tnke him on, He seoms o
handy Hitla shaver

Hut Aunt Jane had never henrd the
nane. and hnd so weldom used the 1ift
At Grandigon Mapaions that gho falled
tn connect the new pantry hov with
the thd wha for n short time had
acted na olevator attendant, Nelther
eonld sha know thnat Radeer hnd heen
dolegnted by Mr, Quayne, nt Marion's
request and at short noties, to keap
an open oyve for the Knighta of In-
Austry. Marion had not even told har
husband that she bad recourse to the

-
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detective as a result of the murder-
ous nttempt at BEyot Cottage, and that
har request had been met by Lhe de-
spitoh of the precoclous youth who
alone of Quayne's gltaff know nll three
Amurican necomplicen by sight, In
doing so Marion had unconsclously
created u new predicament for Lealie,
who would shortly be ponfronted by
the boy who had fetehed him into
her prosence from the Birand, yet who
wind belivved by her never to have set
eves aon her hustuonid,

Dismisning the, to her, Immaterial
nubject of the new assistant steward,
Aunt Jane composcd herself to re-
enive the lmportunate Sister of Meroy,
Huampored by her unwleldy garments,
the woman made but slow progress
down the‘saloon, but when she at
length nrrived in the old lady's nelgh-
borhond she made up for the delay
by (he volubllity of her discourse. In
a MMood of hroken English, she pleaded
for “n vare ‘ansome donation’ for the
Curmelite auns settled in the Isle of
Wight,

“IHow do you like being a nun?
askod Aunt Jane polntedly, after tak-
ing stock of the smail portion of hu-
man countenance visible in the midst
of ts cumbrous swathings, The com-
plexion was fresh and healthy, but
the eyen struck Aunt Jane as nol at
all what should be looked for In &
religloune, and distinetly sly. Thoey
had hweon here, there and evérywheras
i a swift wcrutiny of tha luxurious
saloon, but, rocalled by the sharp
imterrogation, they sottled on the
questioner's face, .

“Why you ask that?" she demanded
With & curlusity that was clearly gons
uine.

“"Bocauss, my dear Mister, you look
from the little you ahow of yourself
as if you were not quite of the con-
vant type” was Aunt Jane's some-
what personal roply. “A pretty face
envugh, | dare say, out just & trifle
worldly, oh

The visitor hastily orossed heraelf
and stagyored back, her bewded oru-
Cilix ratthing, on to Lthe soltes that
ran all round the saloon. For an in-
dlant she weemed ubout to falnt, but
In about ten seconds sho stoud erect
agaln.

“You t'ink I Impostare,” she gurglod,
“One great t'ief, that what you t'ink.
Al madame, but you are ¢ruel Lo onoe
who does et eolleet money for her-
aclf, but by order of the Buperloure,
And | hid belleve that thin ship waas
of a lwly no reech and so genorous.”

“Bo she 48" replied Auntl Jane, o
lenitdng at prolse of Murion. “Hur |
don't happen to be her, you see, 1 can
Aol w8 ber deputy 8o far as offering
yYou i couple of soveralgne | am not
authoriged Lo disponse larger suma*

The Hister ralsed her hands in pro-
tost, “But, madwme, T am not humble
begrgar like that” she cried, lnughing
contemptuousiy. “1 had thouy'ht to go
With o cheque for tousan' pound—one
‘ondred anyhow, The lady s w0 vars,
vare reeah, 1 ‘ear”

Wall, slie will be on board In u
couple of hours. AN you Are a person
of such large ideas you had botter
walt—an dock,” sald Aunt Jane with
a frigld emphusle,

“[Hut that Is not of the most con-
venlont—to walt two hours. 1 will
write and put my case to her If you
will kindty give addreas where this
beautiful ship I8 ta wtop.

“You can wrlte to Mrs, Armytage at
Ginraltar If you ke, Weo are going
to the Maditerranean, and shall prob.
ahly enll there for letters, but my
nieca Isn't & fool, any more than she
I n nlggard, and 1 expsct you'll have
to whiktle for a three flgurs check,”
rnld Anunt June, who, sccustomed as
she was to the assaults of charily

aeakors, hod paver encountersd one of
such barefaced impudence,

Hut Sister Ursullne ignored the re-
buff and gathersd her unwisldy gar-
ments for departure with the alr of
n purpose achioved., “The recch lady
s'all ‘ave the lotter, and Lo yourself,
madnge, a 4" ousand remerciments.'

WIit§ which she lumbered down the
soloon” toward the door, and just In-
wide It was met by Badger, resplend-
ent in the brand new page's lvery
sorved out to him from tha ship's
atores, He rapactfully stood aslde for
the cumbrous Hgure to pass, and In s
dolng incldentally lowered his head,
The nun having left the saloon, he
want on to remove Aunt Juane's ton
equipage, but having packed the troy
he darted to the settes on which His-
tor Ursalins hind sat down and poered
underneath 1t. His nctlon catight the
eye af the old Indy, who had returnnd
to the perusal of her soclety papers

“"What are you dolng thers, boy?™
she noguired,

“Thought I saw a black battls,
ma‘am, but 1T was mistook,” was the
ready answer, and whisking up the
tray Radgar |eft the saloon In time, on
his way to tha pantry, 1o witness the
nun‘s figure receding along the quay
In the direction of the dook gates,

Tha bhoy gazed after her, hin browy
knitted, “Now, what can linve heen
her game, T wonder,” ha muttered,
“1I'd bet pixpenoe she trind to shove
wamet hing under that settes, hut thera
wusn't anything there. May be shin
spotted me watching her from the
doorway and thought better of it."

CHAPTER VI.
The Lurker on the Quay.

T was with & deap sense of
humiliation that Lealls
Armyfage led Marion across
the gangway of the ldalia
and saw the affectionate re-

gard In which she was held by the
craw of the magnificent vessol, A
young queen could not have been ace
corded a gresling more spontanoous
and respoctfully cordial. When Mar-
lon Introduced bim to Crawford and
tha officers, and wn equally warm
wuleome was extended to him, Les-
lie's lmpulse was there and then W
provislm himself an imposter,

slogularly enough it bad boeen re-
sorved wll that moment for bim to
roillzn the materinl bonelits he wis
Kalning by his parsonation of Nigel
Lukyn Everything in his conduct
and in bis omotions had bitherto been
Bwiyod DY the pussionate love, -
most amounting w worship, which he
bud congeived for the womnsn ab his
pide—a love now hallowed*by the
holleat of ties, and ho kKnew Ly surely
an that the sun would rise on the
morrow, reclprocatod, But  thosa
braas-capped offioers; thesa grinning,
scraping  blupjackets; the palatial
staamer—all the moneyed splendor of
it brought Home to him that by what
the world would eall & trick ha had
Jumped from the amenities of the
Rowton House into tho status of &
milllonalrs,

Yot to ery shame on himself was
to ery shama on Marlon, and he
chokod down the torrent of worda
thit would have plunged her Into
ridicnla even grenter than his own
obloquy.

“Miss Middlaton i walting for you
undar shelter, Capt. Crawford an-
nounced. “The evening s chilly,
and she preferred to remain In the
saloon™

“Dear Aunt Jane, that s the right
place for her,” replied Marlon, and

l

with smiles and noda for every ono
shn hastensd to thes saloon, which,
with the principal cabins and state-
rooms, was on the upper deck, Los-
lin followed, and behind bhim oame
the mald Crispin, laden with rugs
and handbags. The door of the sa-
loon was adroltly opened by Badger,
who, as Marlon passed, contrived to

whinper:
“Mra.  Molynsux  hesn  here —
drewsed like o pun—sesn the old

Indy.*

Marlon blanched at this oarly sign
of menace from those whom she be-
Hoved to be seeking her husband's
Hee, but mastering her dismny, she
puswed on with u nod, as though al
some unimp@riant, communiontion,
Hho 414 not winh Lealle to know that
whe had invoked Quayne's wld to pro-
teet him, and being under the delu-
slon that he was Nigel Lukyn she
raw no reason in Badger's presence
on board to give her mecret awny.
An o matter of fuct, Leallo guessod it
the moment he ael eyes on the hoy
who had run out from Quayne's of-
fice to bring him In, and the coursn
hin wife had taken added greatly to
his Inclination to confean, With the
colebrated dotectlve imported Into
the cass once more It was not likely
thiat he would be able to keep up the
deception for long, even If he wished
to do a0, He glanced apprehensively
at adeer to see If ha wis going to
distingulsh htm from the “double’
but the boy's foce wis s mank of
vaculty, Hadger modelled himanlf
on his mamster in the art of control-
ling his featuros and showed no trace
of the surprise he folt that the hus-
hand of his divinity should be the
“broken down toff™ {m had extracted
from the Strand traffie,

For the exlatoncs of a “douhle™ was
not :uown to Badger, or Indesd any-
think of the business which bad urlg-
Inally brought Marion to  seok
Quayna's services, That astuts praos
titlanor did not make unnovsasary
caonfldonces, and the only Instruciions
glven to tha youngstor weroe 1o pee
POort to Mrs. Armytage If ho saw
“Mra. Molynoux™ or sithor of her maln
assncluten on board the yucht or at
any port she might touoh at. Quoyns
hald alwo hinted that If any of the
Americans 4ld put tn an appearance
it would be as well to watch thelr
movementa closoly

Aunt Jans weloomed the bride and
bridegroom with whimmenl reproachs
o4 for leaving her In urge of the
vacht for so lopg. Shoe had hesn sub-
Jneted to all worte of annoyancos and
responsihilities, with which aha had
hoped to have fnlshod forever —now
thut there was o man to sos to things.

“You dear old grumbler, laughod
Marion, kisaing her, "You have hesn
entertalning o nun, I hear. DI4 wha
come to proselotise you or to cullect
subsoriptions ™

"Hubscriptions!" Bnorted Aunt
Jane, and ahe broke Into & vehament
denunciation of the applicant’s ava-
riclans demands, concluding with 8is
ter Ursuline's Intention to put her ploa
in writing and send It to (‘l’mr.\ltnr_

"“Sho aeked you where the yaolit wan
to call, and you told her, | supposs,”
sald Marfon, after a mMomant's puuss,
“Ah, waell, the Importunate laly will
have to walt a long time for an
anawer, for we aro not golng to (b
raltar at wll. 1 have chanked my
mind about lolnu’ south. Wa nlght
find thae Bay of Biscay In an angry
mood at this time of year, and [ think
It would be much jolller and safur to
stick to Englinh wators. Wao'll just
crulas from port to port, maklng our
own aunahine as wa g0 along, and
taking—let's mee—Exmouth as our
first atop. You don't mind, dear, do
youm

Lawilo, to whom the question wus
addrossod, rowed no objection. In
fuct, with his growing determination
o conloss hin dmposture, the chiange
of plan rather sulted him than others
wiwe, It Murion decided to have dons
with him she would net have to walt
days bofore she was quit of his pros-
onee,  Bhe could merely leave him
stranded at the plhce where he eould
norew  hin courage to the sticking
pulnt,

“That's settled thon!™ Marion eried
with a rellef that struck Lesile aws
groater than the occasion demanded,
“1towill be time enough to tell Capl.
Crawford of our change of route pros-
ently—aftor we have salled. Hut 1
must sopd off a telegram to London—
to my Man of business—ahout 1"

Bhe sat down of o writing table and
bogan W cover & telegraph form with
huastily pencillod words, but was In-
torrupted by Crispin, who had fols
lawed Into the saloon to deponsit her
lowd of travelliog tmpedimonta, but
hail stood In the background unheed.
#d during the parley with Aunt Jane.

“1 beg your pardon, ma'nn, bhut will
there be Ume befora the yacht staria
for me to run back to the Docks Hia-
ton T aald the mald in o tone of sup-
proased agltihtion, "1 huve your things
wll right, but I left iy own bag in
the rallway carviage, 1 don't Know
Bow | ahall ba able to do without \L"

“Oh, run back by all means” pe-
phed Marvion without looking up, but
covering her half-finlshed (olegram
with hlotting paper. “Wao abali not
start till my messenger has been to
the office with this”

“§ might suve trouble by taking It
myself, as 1 am golng ashors,” Cris-
pin suggentod In the manner of the
good aorvant who shares no palns te
plenne,

Marion at this half turned in her
chulr and looked the matd ateadily In
the fhee, Criwpin bore the scrutiny
without wincing or so much as the
quivor of an eyelash, thoush 1t did
not escape her  mistress that hoyp
teeth were tightly glopched over her
lower lip,

N sald Marion, turning to the
table with a gesture of impatiences,
S intend 1o send ono of the yacht's
prople with the ts logrnm™

Crispin bowed and left the saloan,
showing no algn that she Wwas oon-
weloum of rebuft il =he was out
on dook, £J|r-u she turned a glance
full of baffled malice toward the door
who had Just guitted. Then she cross-
e the gangwiay on (o the gy wid
made her way quickly to the Docks
Hintion, where, aMer pirocuring hee
bag from o porter in whoss chargs
who hod left 1t, ahe®antered the first-
clany walting-roam, Only threa ||-f|fﬂo
wire anjoying it comparative socly-
plon—a lady In & mnort tallor gown
and a couple of well-groomed gontie-
men. They ceansd thule sonversation
i1 the muid's entrance and beckoned
lier ehgorly to thele cornes,

“It's a ool fob I propared nn ax-
eume for coming asho®e,” Criapin be-
pan In lowerod volee, "1 can give
you & bit of real nows—the yacht's
destination™

Borthe Roumier laughed mocking-
ly. "But I got that mysalf this aftar-
noon out of the old party with the
exponsive can,” she snld,

It was Crispin‘s turn 1o look supers-
for, na she announced that the Idalia
was not golnk to the Mediterranean,
but would erulse round the Knglish
enant, making Exmouth her first port
of eall,

“&he made the chanuge after Miss
Middloton tolil her phout your soming
on hoard as o nun'' Crispln added
*And thera's nnothey thing., My lady
knows mors thun you think, and I can
put my fluger on Ler source of lo-
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ihe saie boen [ikle ferrel ® il
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TEae alier peu ramie e live Lhers
I T aov imaged i vm bovimsd Trowm one Lo
{'I-- ot bamr d Parviar Voules st
el u bew Wil e Then hey moust
“uu tahem i 1l whknown detetiy e
agmin © be smrmered Cand ths Loy
o Lie shadw ¥ ome of them ™
Her e Moun e s o= b ow wae
wollored in & freowe Y ou are riget,”
| mhis masd Tha ey b shouiisdly
e shadow. e was waiohing e
whes ~whoh | wase Lying 1o leave &
wgrendr of my vislt of bosrd to.day.
I it rewagnined e face, el oould
ot pieewm ML Me is #Biy & pawh 8
the waitn, bowever |f we could die-
Cover Who e smpleying b i would
e & Step 6 advanoe

"1 oan L pud on ta that” inters
Jorted g‘rgl. rag=ry UHMhe's lean
writing & telegram  which  sha
wouldn't et me bans ashoers It s

sure to be lo tha Loy's master, and
the Doy e Bure 1o e aent wlh L e
the office. If you look sharp there
may be Ume snough yol to stop him
snd make him show you the form
It'e Bone toa well fHghted on the
Guay, whers the yaoht llos™

Horthe Loumiar's besutiful white
tapth closod with & snap. “The very
thing,” she sscialmed. “llal oo many
of we mustn't show up, Fayter, ne
this project ia of the briusqus snd poss
aibly brutal order It asturally falis
under your dapartinent. Out with you,
and waylay the buoy, As for you,
Migs Crispln, the laborer is worthy
of her hire. Heore la & (wenty-pound
note fof you-—an an sarnest of the
largs rewnrd you will reap when we
bave fnishod our work ™

“1 wish you would tell me what
that work 18" sald the maid doubt-
tully, as sho pocketed the note, *I
don't  hodd  with p:ll:ll- hr“m‘ .
many pretiy drossss things as my
milstress, but [ ahonidn’t like to be
mixed Up in anything anything se-
rious, 1'sve served you well with ln-
formution sines you first apoke to me
at tha Manslons'

“winca | frmt squarsd you st Grandl-
son Mansions to keep me posted In
vour milstross's movemants,'” Berihe
Houmler eorrected her. ; "No." thl:
i vih, wo pay our tools wel u
“l.'.ll on't tnﬂt‘ln them, You had bot-
tor got back to the yneht, and If you
pon Mr. Frayne sngaged in nnrul:}
& gentls prossurs on tha boy you b
petter look the other way, You will
probably reach Exmouth to-morrow,
and the post offce thers, with the
waiinl names, will ba our means of
communieation for appointing n ren-
degvous If wa wish to ses you'™

With which wcant nlmnm:unt
{ in had to be content,. an
n:'::{:d to make hor vuy%uuh to the
yacht,

In the meanwhile Marlon had long
ago finished writing her telogram, but
for reasons of her own—reasons dus
to & dawning susplolon of her mald-—
aho delayed Ita despateh till Crispin
shiould have returned on bourd, Ho it
wia that only after the first dinner
gung had soundsd, when the treacher-
ous abigall was busy In ber mistreas's
atntoroom, did Badger receive the
torm from Muarion's own hands,

“It was  headed to  “Omnisclent,
London,” which was Quayne's tole-
graphic addross, and ran as follows:

They harwe tesn ] lemrned
Have ¢ ¥ to  tsrow
f sceni.  Hai mi for Fumeouth,'

With the fllmay paper Ught clutched
Badger sped along the quay, which
wan well nigh deserted at that hour,
and quickly nesred the spot where
Fayter Frayne was lying In walt for
himm In the shadow of & bagknge shed,
The truculent littls American meant
to stand no nonsenss.  He would have
a sight of that telograph form, even
if e had to throttls the boy into sl-
lence. Mo had loft the cover of th
shiad, and was ndvancing to mest h
preay, when a siranges thing happened.

Hadgor had just l"r"“’ the vorner
of the next shed to thint where Fraynas
hind been hiding, when round It there
appentsd o tall man wearing a lon
avarcont and a deerstalker oap pull
lnw over his sayss. In half & dozen
Awlilt wirldes the new-comer overtook
the boy, and, walking at his alde,
made It impossible  for Frayne o
earry out his purposs. Thers was no
vilrsn open to the American but to
wilk past the palr with as uncon-
carned an alr a8 he could assums,
trying In the darkness, but without
Auccess, to got & glimpss of the tall
inan's facs,

erthe Roumler or Scorrier Voules,
with ihelr  readiness of resource,
might have been equal to the emer-
koncy, and finosse would have been
aubstituted for the now lrngncucahla
fasault.  But Frayns oould do noth-
ing but curse hls luck, and, In pass-
ing, strive to catch a fragment of tha
vonversation between man and boy,

All that s managed to hear waa
the exclumation In r's plping
troble:  “If she sald so, alr, of courss
it's all pight.”

It If Frayne had heard the pre-
Iude to and the sequsl of that uncon-
vincing remark he would have besn
vonalderably watonished, for he had
hiasd & clenr view of tha brilllantly-
HE yacht from his place of concenl-
munt, and he knew thuat no ons but
the boy had erossed the gnopgway on
to the quay.

"Btop & minute, youngeter," the tall
man had sald on overtaking Badger.
"It wint to seo |f there's n mistake Ln
that*

Itadger, hall whesling round, and
pooring  up uider the closs-drawn
dearstalker, recognlzed, or thouglit he
did, the “broken-down toff*" whom he
had been sent by Marion to tetoh Into
Quayne's oMee, and at whose wel-
come as her husbiand on board the
tdulin bo had just boen present. Hut
he had bean given to understand that
Mr. Armytage was not to be told of
Quayne's reinstatement, and, though
ho belloved the evidenca of his eyoes,
eaution prompted him to wak:

"IN the lndy send you after me?

“You" was the reply In the voloe
Badgor thought he knew, “she sald 1
wans to have a look at 16"

It was then that Badear had made
the answer which alone of all this
had reached Frayne's earw: “If she
mild wo, wir, of course It's nll right”

And without maore ado the boy hand-
od over the telegraph form, which the
tall man earried to the next slectric
are and porused with Intorest,

“Thanks," he said, handing 1t back
aguin. “There W8 no need for correc-
tion," And he turned on his heel and
walked rapidly back, ws though re-
turning to the yacht,

HSeolng that Badger was now with-
out the temporary protection of o
campanion, Frayne, aa soon as the
piriding Agure passcd him, started to
retrace his wteps; but Marion's young
messenkgoer, anxious to make up for
lost thme, began to run at top aspesd,

ahd s Best of Fot wap b thel
“ae al e dovh gates abd owl
el ctended (odvaghlare
The  Amaricas cudid nm#
And Dadger, »hosm '
e e had weon Seovrered that be
g clmend, [ownd o hid's peng
Clde hie pureser amid e LW okl
e padswmaih Jis bad gol the
gtam banded b and was ik wn
yarhit past s danpger e o
deanrind yuway belvrs I wecurred e

TaFne 8 Uy and interoepl e e
s return

Nadger, gailsut (it Bootisiten a8
he was, hid thoroughly enjoy -y
adveniyure whicbh (mephe he s
of his adversaries Mo had
nised Frayus an one of “Mis Moy«
peug's” frequent vistors ai the .
Sl Ne, Just e by Bad recogniesd
Bogus pun as “Mrs. Moyaeus’ bers

I, and ha was prowd Lo s assidls
Ing In & coss which bade fair w ads
Vancs hioe In the profession
Hut thes good opinion he was "orm-
Ing of his own lmportanos recelved
Pade sk slmost 0 e mlc’
hie going aboard  Finding thet dine
buei sorved b bis slesnos,
ha went sraight to the saicon to se-
slat Bis nominal chisf, the hoad stew .
ard. Marion was ia svoning dress, a8 -
shs had bean when she had came
out of her stateroom o hand him the
tolegram. Hut what, n his wvwa
hrase, knocked him silly was 1hat
#alle Armythgs alea wors cvening
dress, with no traces of hasty dress.
[ though they had Anished [he soup
e‘ﬁ were hall-way through the fish,
quick had HBadger been

milawlon that Lealis could not possiily
have changed his things aings be &
peared to run after him to verify ¢
inlogram

Yot the man to whom Hadger
oconeeded that privilege had cart ¥
not besn in the conventional attire of
the n:nm;. Yuayna's youthful une
derstudy had not omittad Lo chaarve
that the trousers visiblea below his
long overcoat wers of (waead-of the
same deacription as thoss worn
Lanlie whean he arrived on the yaeht,
Indend the trousers, Laken In conj
tlon with face and voles, had
important factor In persusding -
aor that he was dealing with Mr,
Armytaes %

Madger decided that it would be
hest to say nothing about his possi-
hle Blunder, at erua for the press .
ant, hut to keep his eyea opan for the
means to rectify H. Tha not un-
naturad improssion that hs formad was
that the man who had accosted
wan & hitherto quisscent colleagus
the trlo of Amarieans, made up to
resemble Mre, Armytage’s husbaod.

CHAPTER VII.
Fool’s Paradise.

K 1dalia’s voyage having de-
genarated into & comsting
trip, a8 & result of the nun‘s
vialt and Aunt Jane's gulle- <
loas disclomires, departurs was posts
poned till the following morning. v
wan, therofors, late In the w.
when tha graceful steam yacht
crossed the bar at the mouth of the
Exe and anchored In the broad ese
tuary under the lee of the Haldon
Hills,

The short passage down Channel on
an ldeal winter's day had been de-
lightful to Marion, for ahe waa in thn
mood to live ununlg.ln the pressnt,
and hor bellef that the American con-
foderates hud been despatched on &
wild gooss chass to the Mediterransan
wot har fres from all anxiety. Hadger,
while preserving asllence about the
man to whom he had shown the tels-
wraph form, had duly acted on the
letter of his Inatryctions and had re-

orted to her his ‘pursuit by

ut Marion wns not worrled by
incldant, deeming that the mysterious
three would naturally hang about on
the look-out for chances till tha yacht
loft Houthampton, hut that they! would
then leave for Gibraltar, and that
nothing was to ba rehended from
them at ths Devonshire port,

Laeslin nino, under tha zhmr of the
honeymoon, was Inolined to take ad
vantags of the repriave from the ven-
detta he had Inherited with Lukyn's
personality, and to let matters drift -
for the present. Every day that he
ponatpaned his confassion strengthenesd
the bonda botween his wife and him-
nelf, and he hugeed to himaslf the
hopa that after all he might be for.
wiven. Yet for to-day and to-mors
row and seversl days he would pre-
wporve “his secret unless something
huppennd to force his hand, such &%
moral coward had his droead of losing
Marlon's love made of him.

On ona polnt ha saw v reason
why there should be a false position
between Marlon and himself, and as
they strolled on deck together he toolk
stops to remove . The Idalla was
kllding past the rugged peninsula
of Portland at tha time, and Leslie »
polnted to the mrim convict prison
porched on tha suminit.

“T wonder how many poor wretches
your friend Quayno hns been Instru- '
mental in sonding thers,” he sald,

Marion halted, asd, laying hep soal-
akin glove on his arm, looked up Into
his face with mock solemnity,

"You are getting far too clever,
wir,” ahe sald. "You are introducing
Quayne's name with a purpose. You
'w‘unt to lead me on to talk about
Mm."

"I cannot deny the impeachment,> *
Lanllo admittod,

“Ah, T see.” snld Marion. *You have
recognizged Hadger. But, no,” she co*-
rocted herself, ‘It can't be that, as you
never saw him till last night. I am
nlwnrs forgetting that you are not
the real Leslle Armytage-—the poor
fellow who Is enacting the sorry part
of Nigel Lukyn at Dr. Beaman's
Iurn!ll- asylum, Why do you want to
talk about Quayne, doar ™

Leslin's heart fluttered at the Mﬁ
wistful reference to himself—his re
self. “Only,” he answered, unn
I think you have taken him on aguin,
and we may as well enjoy the exolto-
ment of 1t togethap
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“How a4 you find It out?™ asked
H‘ul'lbn breathlossly.
‘It wou hardly take a John

Quayne to do 11," Leslle smiled down

at her. "One of my relentlons enemies

is known to be an artful woman, at
least #0 Quayne told us at

stalrn,  Aunt Jane s vidied by & pre-
ponterous nun, whoss obvious misslon

in to discover the destination of the
yacht, and hearing that the dear old
lady has yielded up the information | '
you immedintely cancel the Mediter-
rancan orige. What olse was one to
think but that vouhad good reason fop ™
llll:l}'ﬂlﬂ‘hlhl mm;duld how else 71
oould you have galned your el o
hut by Quayne's agency ™ " a' .
(ToBeContinued)  _,
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